mi Flaubert Letters

I am goiig through from beginning to end. That tones you
up and pits new air into your lungs, just as if you were on a
high mountain. Everything appears mediocre beside that
prodigious felow.

As I go ou*i very little, I have not yet seen Victor Hugo.
However, this evening I am going to resign myself to putting
on my boots, so that I can go to present my compliments to
him. His personality pleases me infinitely, but his court! . . .
mercy!

The senatorial elections are a subject of diversion to the
public of which I am a part. There must have occurred, in the
corridors of the Assembly, dialogues incredibly grotesque and
base. The XlXth century is destined to see all religions
perish. Amen! I do not mourn any of them.

At the Odeon, a live bear is going to appear on the boards.
That is all that I know about literature.

CCC.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT, IN PAEIS

Nohant, 18th and 19th December, 18T5

At last I discover my old troubadour who was a subject of
chagrin and serious worry to me. Here you are yourself again,
trusting in the very natural luck of external events, and dis-
covering in yourself the strength to control them, whatever
they may be, by effort. What is it that you call some one in
high finance? For my part, I don't know; I am in relations
with Victor Borie. He will do me a favor if he sees it to his
interest. Must I write him?

Then you are going to start grubbing again? So am I; for
since Flamarande I have done nothing but mark time, while
waiting for something better. I was so ill all summer! but my
strange and excellent friend Favre has cured me wonderfully,
and I am taking a new lease on life.
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